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CONSIDERATIONS 


ON A RETROSPECT OF TIME PAST. 
(From the third volume of Blair's Sermons.) 


T I M E is of fo great importance to mankind, that 
it cannot too often employ religious meditation. There 

is nothing in the —— 4 of which wifdom is more 
- requifite, or where ma difplay their inconfiftency 
more. In its particular parcels, they appear entirely 
carelefs of it, and thiow it away with a thoughtlefs pro- 
fufion. But, when colle&ed into fome of: its great. por- 
tions, and viewed as the meafure of their continuance in 
iife, they become fenfible of its value, and begin to fe- 
gard it witha feriouseye. While day after day is wafted 
in a courfe of idlenefs or vicious pleafures, if fome ac- 
cident fhall occur which leads the moft inconfiderate 
man to think of his age, how much of it is gone ; at 
what period of it he is now arrived; and to what pro- 
portion of it he can with any probability look forward, 
as yet to come; he can hardly avoid feeling fome fecret 
compunétion, and reflecting ferioufly upon his ftate. 
Ilappy if that virtuous impreflion were not of momen- 
tary continuance, but retained its influence amid the fuc- 
ceeding cares and pleafures of the world, 






According to the progrefs which we haye made in the 
journey of life, the field which paft views prefent to our 
review will be more or lefs extenfive. But to every one 
they will ke found to afford fufficieat matter of humili- 
ation and regret. For where is*the perfon, who having 
acted for any time in the world, remembers not many 
errors, and many follies, in his paft behaviour? Who 
dares to fay that he has improved, as he might have done, 
the various advantages which were afforded him; and 
that he recalls nothing for which he has reafon either to 
grieve, or to blufh? When we recolle€€ the feveral {tages 
of life through which we have paffed; the fucceflive oc- 
cupations in which we have been engaged, the defigns we 
have formed, and the hopes and fears which alternately 
have filled our breafts ; how barren for the moft part is 
the remembrance ; and how few traces of any thing va- 
luable or important remain? Like the characters drawn 
onthe fand, which the nextewave wafhes totally away, 
fo one trivial fucceffion of events has effaced the memory 





of the preceding ; aud though we have feemed all along 
to be bufy, yet for much of what we have acted, we are 
neither wifer nor better than if fuch actions had never 
been. Hence, let the retrofpect of what is paft pro- 
duce, as its firft effect, humiliationin our own eyes, and 
Xbafement before God.—Much do human pride and felf- 
complacency require fomeé corre€tion ; and that correc- 
tion is never more effectually adminiftered, than by an 


impartial and ferious review of former life. ae 
But though paft time be gone, we are not to Confider it 


as irredeemably loft. “Toa very profitable purpofe it may 
yet be applied, if we lay hold of it while it remains in re- 
membrance, and Bc it to contribute to future improve- 


ment. If yo ve gained nothing more, you have at 
leaft gained exp@fience ; and experience is the mother of 
wifdom, You have feen the weak parts of your charac- 


ter; and may have difcovered the chief fources of 
your mifcondu&. Tothofe let your attention be directed ; 
on thofe, let the proper guardsbe fet. If you have trifled 
long, refolve to trifle no more. If your paffions have 
often betrayed and degraded you, ftudy how they may 
be kept, in future, under better difcipline. Learn, at 
the fame time, never to truft prefumptuoufly in your 
own wifdom.—Humbly apply to the Author of your 
being, and befeech his grace to guide you fafely through 
thofe dangerous and flippery paths, in which experience 
has fhewn that you are fo ready toerr, and to fall. 


—IEE See 
Account OF A BurRNING RIVER. 

Ar. Tremoulac, in France, isa rivulet which is in- 
flammable, and may be eafily fet on fire. ‘This difco- 
very was owing toa poacher who went to fteal craw- 
fifh, with a torch made of twifted ftraw, the better to - 
find out the holes they lay in. Whilft he walked on a 
level bed of gravel, the furface of the water never catched 
fire, but when he came to any uneven part, or where 
there were holes, he was much furggifed to fee the water 
inflamed, even fo much asto fet his fhirt on fire. “Adde 
D’ Aleme repeated the experiment feveral times, and al- 
ways found it to fucceed ; he thought it fo curious’ a phe- 
nomenon, that he communicated it tothe Paris Acad 
in 1741, and they thought it worthy infesting in their mee 
moiss of that year. 
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LEONORA DE VALESCO. 
Concluded from page 67. 


A SpanisuH History 





Dox Bernardo returned with this news to Leonora, 


who, with Beatrix, having refumed the habit of her fex, 
renewed her teftimonies of the joy fhe felt in feeing him 
vgain ; after which fhe went to the apartment of Kerme, 
who not till now had recovered the ufe of his voice, or 
very little of his fenfes, His aftonifhment was exceflive, 
to find himfelf on a magnificent bed, in a {pacious cham- 
ber, richly aderned and beautified ; and every thing that 
was needful for him, prefented to him by the hands of 
Spaniards: but it was redoubled, when he faw Leonora 
followed by Beatrix, come into the room, and fitting 
downon achair near thebed-fide, accoft him in thele terms: 


I know not, faid fhe, if you are yet ina ftate to com- 
prehend what I would have you know; but if that 
grandeur of foul, which has always appeared in ygu, 
be not fomething diminifhed- If fo, I havetoo 
much love for your glory not to attend till the return of 
your health fhall give you the power of calling back 
your virtue, in an occafion which I know will require 
it. All thisdifcourfe, the habit of Leonora and Beatrix, 
and in fine, every thing he faw about him, concurring 
to make him gue(s at fome part of his deftiny ; in what- 
ever ftate I am, Madam, anf{wered he, I fhall always 
liften to what you fay with the e& of a man, to 
whom you are more dear than life “ggjimd though | per- 






‘ceive fome part of my misfortune, and doubt not but 


I am a prifoner to the Spaniards, from whom I can ex- 
pe& but little mercy ; yet I proteft, that the fear of 
having loft the valiant Lamley, is fucceeded by an 
adequate pleafure, in feeing the divine Leonora, I 
have nothing now worthy of my griefs it was your 
death alone that had the power of depriving-me of my 
reafon, and my courage but you live, and in that 
blefing all other caufes for pr nin are loft. ————I fhall 








. difhonour in nothing the — you exprefs for my 


glory, and am now prepared or every event of fate, 
He pronounced thefe words with fo much fpirit: and 
refolution, that Leonora no longer doubted, if fhe 
fhould purfue her firft defign, and immediately recount- 
ed to him every particular of what had paffed ; difco- 
vering to him without difguife, her love for the Mar- 
quis de Padille, and her engagements to him, the obli- 
gations fhe was undex to Ivon, and the manner in 
which fhe was reftored to her native country, and the 
houfe of her dear father, You fee me now, (faid fhe, 
concluding her difcourie) in the arms of a father and a 
hufband, and that it is abfolutely impofhible for me to 
return your paflion in the way you wifh. Your care 
of me, and your reipeé, have given you a juft title to 
my friencfhip ang eftcem ; yet cannot you accufe me 
in. endeavouring to reftore mytfelf to thole to whom my 
duty and my inclination have deyoted me from my 
infaney- I hope, alfo, moft generous Kerme, that 
when I declare freely to you, that I could not be happy 
without the Marquis de Padille, you have yet love 
enough for me, not to think a fhort captivity too great 
a price to pay far my eternal peace. 
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You had reafon, Madam, replied he, to believe I ftood 
in need of all my courage, to fuftain what you came hi- 
ther to acquaint me with; I muft confefs it was for 
‘misfortunes of a much lefs cucstbbe nature I had prepared 
myfelf. the lofs of my command, the defeat of our 
navy, the hurts I have endured, and my captivity, 
were woes which vanifhed at the fight of you; but 
you tell me I muft fee you no more, and that I have a 
rival who will fee you without ceafing ; this I cannot 
think on without defpair. If it be true, that I have had 
the happinefs to acquire your efteem, you would have 
given a proof of it, in fuffering me to die; the cares | 
you have taken to preferve my life, ferve but to make | 
me the moft wretched of mankind. However, as Lama | 
prifoner to the Marquis de Padille, and hofpitably enter- 
tained in the houfe and bed of Don Bernardo de Valefco, 7 
I ought not, nor I cannot endeavour to hinder your | 
happinefs;, and I know alfo, in {pite of my grief, that 
Jam obliged to you, that at a time when you have no- 
thing to fear from me, you come in perfon to inform 


me of my deftiny, and ‘oo for the blow you 








have given me, 

Leonora was not infen of the efforts he made to 
overcome his defpair, and to do nothing unworthy of his 
character, and the refpeé&t he had ever paid her: fheaf- 
fured him of her everlafting friendfhip, and left him 
to mediiate on what fhe had faid, and exert his utmoft 
reafon to furmount his paflion, and the difappointment 
it had met with. 

This generous maid, who had negleéted nothing that 
might be agreeable to Don Fernando, would have him 
fee Montroffe, whom Valefco had informed of thefe fin- 
gular occurrences; and it was in his prefence, that 
thefe two faithful lovers {wore to each other an inviola- 
ble fidelity, and that Don Bernardo promifed, that as 
foon as ever the Marquis wasin a condition, Hymen 
fhould unite them for ever. 

Soon after, the Colonel having regulated all things 
in the veffel, came to the houfe of Valefco, to take his 
part in the happineis, to which he had fo greatly con- 
tributed; and being told that Kerme was now fit for 
converfation, defired he might be permitted to make f 
him a vifit: on which, being immediately conduéed 
to his chamber, he no fooner entered, than Kerme put- 
ting back the curtain with an air, which teftified at 
once both refentment and grief; what, Ivon, faid he, 
the gallant Ivon, in whom I placed fo suck conhdence, 
and whom I fo infinitely efteemed for his courage and 
virtue, has he betrayed me into the hands of my ene-| 
mies, and joined with them to deprive me of all that was 
precious to me! and can heafter this appear before me: 
No, Kerme, replied Ivon, I have not been treacherous 
to you, but faithful tomy King: I took not the part 
of an ufurper, but to find fome favourable occafion to 
ferve my country, which groans beneath the laws of 4 
tyrant, an enemy to religion, and the, three kingdoms 
in general, I only delivered you into the hands of your 
foes, to oblige you to reftore, what by unjuft violence, 
and contrary to the law of nations you detained; and | 
hope your virtue will hereafter make you fenfible of 
your error, and that there will come a day when you 
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will be a glorious inftrument for the reftoration of an 
injured Monarch. It feemed as if thefe words were pro- 

hetic; for after the death of Cromwell, when General 
Monk came into London, and was feconded by the na- 
val force commanded by Montague, Kerme was one 
of thofe who conduéted Charles the Second to England, 
to take poffeflion of the throne of his anceftors. 


But he was not yet in a condition to relifh this dif- 
courfe, and faid little in anfwer to it ; his health, how- 
ever, day by day, returning, and his reafon growing 
more ftrong, he was capable of making thofe reflections 
neceflary to fubdue his paffion ; and the care and gene- 
rous behaviour of Valefco, and the obligations heaped 
upon him bythe Marquis de Padille, together with the 
remonttrances of Leonora, accuftomed him by degrees 
to fee thefe two lovers give each other a thoufand inno- 
cent marks of their mutual tendernefs, and at laft to 
arrive at fo great a pitch of felf-denial, as to be one of 
thofe who prefled Don Bernardo, to haften the celebration 
of their nuptials. 


To behold this change in him, fpread an univerfal joy 
through all the family of Don Bernardo, who had only, 
in complaifance to Kerme, fo long delayed the wifhes of 
this enamoured pair, 


The Marquis de Padille being now perfe€ly re- 
covered, every thing was get ready with the greateft ex- 
pedition to make the folemnization of this marriage as 
magnificent as poflible: And never had there been 
greater rejoicings at Buenos Ayres, than thofe which 


attended the nuptials of thefe accomplifhed and faithful . 


lovers. Kerme having feen his ftill-admired Leonora 
in the poffeflion of what alone could make her happy, 
took his leave and departed for Jamaica, where he ar- 
rived without any ill accident, _perfeétly cured of 
his wounds and of his pafflion. Ivon fettled himfelf 
in Spain for the remainder of his days, and became the 
chief of an illuftrious family. Montroffe continued in 
the Spanifh troops, till the reftoration of his mafter to 
the crown of England called him home ; and the Mar- 
quis de Padille, and the beautiful Leonora, paffed their 
lives in a conftant adherence to virtue, which rendered 
them equally fortunate and illuftrious, 
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TO THE EDITOR OF THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


S1R, 


The following very extraordinary account of the death of 
Mr. Ww. Hines was publifhed fome years ago in the Salem 
Mercury, dated, London, July 14, 1782. From the piety 
and patriotifm it exhibits, I think it cannot fail of proving 
acceptable even to thofe who may have already perufedit. — 

New-York, Auguft 27, 1795. P, 


Oy the 14th of June laft, died in Forton prifon, near 
Portfmouth, Mr. William Hines, an officer of the Ge- 
neral Gates private fhip of war from Danvers, near 
Bofton ; after having, with much patience, and with 
the moft irreproachable conduét, fuftained a three-years 
captivity. He was a manof eminent religion and virtue. 


Finding death {wiftly advancing, he calledto him hi 
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two fons, Francis and William, the onein the 18th, 
and the other in the 15th year of ‘his age—-——and faid, 
‘‘ My dear boys, I cheerfully {ubmit to my lot ; for it 
is appointed for all men once todie. I. meckly refign 
unto the providence of God; for I fee infinite mercy 
towards me in this difpenfation—Indeed, why fhould, 
I-repine ? I fhall now {peedily. obtain that releafe, 
which my eyes have often failed mein looking after, 
Oh! wretched man that I .was !—that my faith had al- 
moft failed me, as to my temporal deliverance, at the 
moment my God was about to give me my grand dif- 
charge. Who or what fhall now confine me? I fhall 
foon be free as a celeftial. Farewell, farewell, bolts, 
bars, and prifons! Adieu, ye dungeons ! Adieu, ye tents 
of clay! Welcome, fair day, and liberty! ‘The time 
of my redemption draweth nigh but, my dear boys, 
how fhall I bid farewell to you ? That final parting, 
which would have been eafy—which would have been 
blifsful, in our cottage at Danvers, gives a pungent 
grief to my {pirits I leave you, alas! in this abode 
of forrow and wretchedne(s ; but I charge you to pray 
unte._God, from this far country and cry unto him 
from this ftrange land. I hope it will be given to you 
to re-vifit the land of your nativity, and to enjoy peace 
and profperity, for the days wherein ye have teen evil, 
Let an high and genuine fenfe of liberty dire& and ani- 
mate your whole condu. I give no dire&ions con- 
cerning my bones-—they, indeed, muft lie in this regi- 
on of oppreflion and cruelty—O that I had been buri- 
ed in fome part of the American world! then would 
the clods of the valley have been fwect unto me itis 
dene !—My children, weep not for me; but weep for 
yourfelves, and for the flain of your. people: if ever 
you moutn, let it be for the calamities of your country— 
highly beloved, becaufe greatly injured. -Francis, 
give me thy hand: flender as thine arm is, it may fhield 
thy brother. The God of Abraham, I{aac, and Jacob, 
blefs the lads !”’ : 
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A Solution of the Enigmatical Lift of Young Ladies, in No, 8, 
6. Miss Crinton, 
7. Miss Granam, 
8. Miss Bayarp, 


9. Miss Brsecker, 
VERITAS, 


1, Miss Turner, 

2, Miss HERRING, 
g. Miss TempLeton, 
4. Miss Duryves, 

5. Miss Linn, 





For the New-York WEEKLY Macazine, 
Mr. Epitor, 

A QUESTION appeared in your Magazine, 
No. 9, viz. ‘* A gentleman had in his garden a pond 
** whofe axes are in proportion asg to 4, &c.”’ Towhich 
the following an{wer is propofed. 





AN S WE R. 
Tranf{verfe 56 fect 4 inches 
Conjugate 42 3 } 

per conics, 
ARCHIMEDES, 
Avecust 26, 1795. . 























































































Letiers addrefed to Younc Women, (married er fpngic) by 


Mrs. GrirrvitTu, 





LETTER: Vit. 


ON CECONOMY—DOMESTIC AMUSEMENTS, MUSIC, &c.—PUB- 
LIC DIVERSIONS, CARDS, AND DRESS—COMPLACENCY, 
PATIENCE—SECRETS, SFRVANTS, &c 

(Concluded from Page 69.) 


B: particularly careful to reéeive your hufband’s 
friends with cheerfulnefs, and exert every little affi- 
duity to oblige them, Entertain them with your choic- 
eit mufic: chufe for their amufement the moft agreeable 
fubje&s of converfation, and ftudy in what manner you 
can oblige them moft. Drefs your virtue in {miles, and 
remember that cheerfulnefs is the natural garb of inno- 
cence, 

How: different was the behaviour of the fimple Mrs, 
L—, who, whenever her hufband unexpeétedly brought 
home a friend to dinner, received him with the face of 
a fary,inftead of imiles of welcome and complacency. 
You know how foon fhe loft her hufband’s efteem ; and 
't would have been more wonderful, if, with a behavi- 
eur fo difobliging, fhe could have preferved it, 

The affetion you bear your hufbands, will induce 

you to fhew a particular fatisfaction when their engage- 
ments admit their being much at home; but never fhew 
the leaft difcontent at their going abroad, or peevifhnefs 
at an abfence longer than you might expeét.. Men natu- 
rally love pleafure and liberty; and the idea that they 
are limited in either, they will neither dear nor forgive, 
If a woman is fo unhappy as to be left for a confiderable 
time by a libertine hufband, fhe would do wiiely te 
harbour no fentiments of refentment. She fhould re- 
member the faults, the follies of her hufband, is her 
Shining time; then fhe muft exert her virtues—then muft 
her patience, her mtldnefs, her refignation, appear in their 
moft confpicuous lights. To overcome evil with good 
is a triumph worthy of an angel. 

The.exemplary behaviour of Lady $ , in this 
refpeét, can never be teo much applauded, When her 
profligate hufband returned froma journey to France, 
where he had long been with an abandoned woman. 
Lady S received him without reproof, or even com- 
plaint. ‘* Come, my love, (faid fhe) let me lead you 
**to the nurfery, to your little ones: during your ab- 
*‘ fence I have been teaching our little Billy te lifp your 
‘name; and your darling Fanny fhall fing your favou- 
‘rite fong ; you will be delighted with their feveral 
*‘ little improvements, with the dawnings of their infant 
‘‘ reafon.’? — Her patience, tendernefs, and mild virtue 
were the only means of regaining the heart of this gay 
hufband, On her friends often expreffing their afto— 
niihment at her moderatien under the greateft provoca- 
tions, fhe calmly replied, ‘ fhe pitied, and looked 
‘upon his failings as her own.’’ Nor could the ut- 
moft fournefs and ill nature of his behaviour, induce 
her to fhew any indignation: inftead of which fhe fre- 
quently addrefled an emphatic prayer to Heaven in his 

£; * Pity him; Othou Father of mercies; fhew 








FOR SEPTEMBER, 





1795 
} 


‘Shim the madnefs of his proceedings: fhew him the 
“ bafenefs of his purfuits :—O fave him from his prefent 
‘‘ infamy, and everlafting perdition !’—Heaven has 
rewarded the tranfcendent virtues of this admirable wo- 
man, by making her hufband a convert to her excellence. 

Never ufe referve in difclofing your fentiments to your 
hufbands ; on the contrary, unbofom your minds to 
them with the utmoft confidence : fulpicion in this cale 
would be criminal.—Confult them on all occafions; 
open all your griefs ; afk their opinions, and be 
guided by their counifels, but, however candid you may 
be in difclofing your ownaffairs, never reveal the fecrets 
of a friend; they are facred depofits, which you have no 
right to reveal. A married woman often believes the 
muff and ought to communicate all fhe knows to her 
hufband ; but the fecrets of a friend fhe is not obliged 
to divulge—and it fhould be difhonourable to difclofe 
them. A hufband may net confider the fecret you en- 
truft to him in the fame important light you do; it 
may appear very érifling to him, anda mere fubject of 
pleafantry; neither will he feel himfelf under the fame 
obligation of honour and fecrecy, I have often heard 
a wife, with the greateft gravity and concern, dilclofe 
a fecret of her friend to her hufband, who has given 
her his word and honour he would keep it moft inviola- 
bly ; but on its being imparted, not having the fame 
idea of it as herfelf, has broke out into a laugh, exclaim- 
ing, ‘‘is this your mighty fecret !’’—and has enjoyed 
what he called a joke, by telling the whole affair to the 
very next perfon he met. This is provoking, but there 
isno remedy ; the wife, in this cafe, endeavours to pa- 
liate the difcovery, by faying, ‘it was only to my Aufband 
“¢ T revealed the affair;’’ but that is no excufe. Many men, 
who boaft of their honour and honefty, do not always 
underftand thole delicacies of fentiment, which are, or 
ought to be, the chief charateriftics of our fex, Mifera- 
ble is that woman, who, if the polleiles great refinement, 
marries a man without an equal fhare ;—he will not fo 
much as underfland her fufferimgs ; whilft fhe will foon 
be tired of infipidity and dulnefs, 


From the attention my dear young friends fhew to all 
who are fo fortunate as to be under their roof, I know 
yeu will fhew the utmoft humanity to your fervants, and 
make their dependant fituation as comfortable as pofli- 
ble ; but, ample as your fortunes are, and fafhionable 
as it is not even te know the name of many a difh at your 
own table, by leaving every thing to the management 
of an head-fervant ; yet I am too well convinced of the 
good underftandings of both my friends, not to know 
they will chufe to look into the mamagement of every 
thing themfelves ; and for this reafon—becaufle the lower 
fervants of a family, in general, never will be entirely 
dire&ted nor governed by a fervant ; whom, if fhe is 
attached to her miftrefs, they look on asa _/py on their 
aétions ; confequently every method is teken by the in- 
ferior fervants to deceive and impofe on the houfeheeper. 
No doubt but there are many very valuable women 
of the greateft honefty in that capacity ; but ftill every 
lady would do well to referve the chief management of 
her family for her own inipeétien, It is in faét her chief 
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province of fhining. Nor can you be excufed from this 
neceflary employment by any extent of fortune: we all 
know, that without ceconomy, the greateft wealth will 
foon dwindle to nothing: but with it, a very moderate 
fhare of fortune may enable its poffeflers to live with 
eafe and comfort. 

As much of the happinefs of common life depends on 
a well regulated family of fervants, it is no trifling mat- 
ter of whom you compofe that little ufeful community; 
the greateft regard and attention is to be paid to their 
morals and charaéter. A fet of diforderly fervants is a 
much greater plague than it may be imagined ; and where 
{ome are bad, they too often corrupt the reft.—Your fa- 
mily affairs—but more of this fubje& in my next—it is 
time togive you fome refpite, as well as myfelf: Adieu 
then! It is needlefs to fay how much I am 

Your’s, &c. 





Extra from difcoveries in Naturat History 3 or 
a@ new THEORY of the WORLD, 





By James Saint JOHN, M.D, 





Whom Nature's works cam charm, with God himfelf 
Hold converfe : Grow familiar day by day 

With his conceptions; aét upon his plan, 

And form to his—the relifh of their fouls. 


AKENSIDE ON TASTE. 


Every fubftance in nature, fays Sir Ifaac Newton, 
is eadowed with heavinels, gravitation ; and every folid 
upon our earth tends to the centre—gravitation or at- 
traction, ’tis all the fame, But there is one exception 
to the general rule—to the fyftem of gravitation, ‘the 
main {pring of the univerfe ; and this exception is caloric, 
the matter of light or heat, or fire. This fubftance is 
vifible to us in the rays of light, and we feel it in the 
particles of heat. Thus it is unqueftionably a fubftance, 
being evident to two of our fenfes; to our feeling, and 
our fight. Yet it is divefted of the property common 
to all other bodies, 2. ¢. of being heavy, of tending to 
the centre of the earth. This fubftance, united to a 
pound weight of a certain folid fubftance called oxygen, 
formsa compofition which occupies a {pace of many yards 
diameter, yet the whole is only one pound in weight— 
for the caloric does not tend to the centre of the earth, 
This compofition of oxygen and caloric is called pure 
air. If we get a fubftance which has more affinity 
with the oxygen than the caloric has, and ignite it, the 
fubftance attra€&s the oxygen from the caloric, and lets 
the caloric difengage under the appearance of light and 
heat ; and this is the wholetheory of combuftion. The 
light and heat does not come from the combuftible body, 
but from the pure air, the bafis of which precipitates 
it{elf from the matter of fire or light, or the caloric, 
which had held it ina ftate of aereform{ufpenfion, Thus 
in every combuftion there muft bea precipitation of ox- 
ygen, and confequently a compofition refulting from the 
union ofthat oxygen to the bedy that had been in com- 
buftion,—Thus metals when they burn, and confequently 








) abforb oxygen, form calces of metals, which are com- 


pofitions of metal and oxygen ; and by taking again the 
oxygen from the calx you reduce the metal to its origi- 
nal ftate.—When inflammable air burns, the conflagration 
is moft brilliant—becaule there is a double difengage- 
ment of the matter of light, or caloric—both from the 
inflammable air and from the pure air, the bafesof which 
precipitating, let their caloric difengage—and uniting, 
form a compofition called water. It is impofflible to 
unite thefe two bafes together, one called: oxyyen, and 
the other, the bafes of intlammable air, called hydrogen, 
without having them firft in a ftate of air united to 
caloric, and then precipitatethem to each other by com- 
buftion.—-Water isin prodigious abundance on our earth, 
—the enormous depth and extent of the ocean ‘is tré- 
mendous; And to produce fuch a volume of water, to 
unite fuch a prodigious quantity of hydrogen and ox- 
ygen together—-what a horrible combuition muft it not 
have produced! When the oxygen was united to calo- 
ric on the one fide, in a ftate of atr—and the hydrogen 
united and expanded with caloric on the other, they 
muft have, occupied a prodigious fpace—and on their 
uniting, marrying their bafes together, and engender- 
ing a future world—what a glorious emanation! 

Thou Being of beings! pardon that I dare to contem- 
plate foawful a fubje&t—that I dare to lift up my ima- 
gination to the magnificence of creation :—but to know 
is to adore—’tis to expand our fouls with the fublimeft 
thoughts of admiration ! 


SHEERS E TE FE tt tt tt ttt tt oe 


HISTORICAL ANECDOTE, 


Upon the dollars, ftivers, and doits, coined at the 
beautiful tov.n of Dort, or Dordrecht, in Holland, 
is the figure of a milk-maid fitting under her cow, 
which figure is alfo exhibited in relievo on the 
water gate of the place. The occafion was as fol- 
lows: In the noble ftruggle of the United Provinces 
for their liberties, the Spaniards detached a body of 
forces from the main army, with a view of furprifing 
Dort. Certain milk-maids belonging toa rich farmer 
in the vicinity of the tewn, perceived, as they were 
going tomilk, fome foldiers concealed under the hedges, 
They had prefeace of mind to purlue their occupation 
without any fymptom of alarm; on their return, they 
informed their mafter of what they had feen, who giving 
information to the Burgo-mafter of Dort, the iluices: 
were let loofe, by which many of the Spaniards were 
drowned, and the expedition defeated. The States 
ordered the farmer a handfome revenue for the lofs he 
had fuftained by the overflowing of his lands, rewarded 
the women, and perpetuated the memory of the event 
in the manner above defcribed, 
TT SL A Nat ras — 
BON M OT, 

A Gentieman who happened to fit in company with 
the facetious Foote at the Smyrna coffee-houfe, in London, 
took up a newfpaper, faying, ‘* He wanted to fee what 
the miniftry were about,’’ Foote, with a {mile, faid, ‘look 
among the robberies,”* 
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Tranflated from the German of Schiller, 
(Continued from Page 71.) 


46 

You afk much,” exclaimed the Englifhman with 
an oath, and addrefling the Sicilian; ‘* I proclaim you 
** the greateft forcerer on earth, if you can refolve this 
** problem,”’ We admired the fagacity of the Prince, 
and unanimoufly applauded his requeft.—In the mean 
time the conjurer was haftily walking about the room, 
indecifive, and apparently ftruggling with himfelf. 

* This was all that the dying Marquis communicated 
** to you?” 

** Nothing more,” 

** Did you make no further inquiries about the matter 
** in his country P”’ 

‘s I did, but they all proved fruitlefs.”’ 

‘© Had the Marquis led an irreproachable life? I 
*¢ dare not call every fhade indiftin&ly.”’ 

‘¢ He died, repenting the errors of his youth,’’—-—— 

** Do you carry with youany remembrance of him ?’’— 

“6 IT do,” The Prince had really a {nuff-box, 
with the Marquis’s portrait enamelled in miniature on 
t lid, which he had placed upon the table near his 
plate during the time of fupper. 

‘6.1 donot want to know what it is. If you will 
‘* Jeave me alone, you fhall fee the deceafed,’’—— 

He defired us to pafsinto the other pavilion, and wait 
there till he called us, At the fame time he caufed all 
the furniture to be removed out of the room, the win- 
dows to be taken out, and the fhutters to be well bolt- 
ed, Heordered the innkeeper, with whom he appeared to 
be intimately conneéted, to bring a veflel with burnin 
coals, and carefully to extinguifh every fire in the houfe, 
Previous to our leaving the room, he obliged us feparate- 
ly to pledge our honour, that we would maintain an ever- 
lafting filence refpe&ting every thing we might fee and 
hear, The doors of the pavilion we were in, were bolt- 
ed behind us when we left it. 














... It was paft eleven, and a dead filence reigned in the 


whole houfe. AS we were retiring from the faloon, 
the Ruffian officer afked me, whether we had loaded pif- 
tols. ‘‘ To what purpofe ?’’ faid I.—‘* They may pof- 
“‘ fibly be of fome ufe,” replied he. ‘* Wait amoment, I 
** will provide fome.)’ He wentaway, The Chamberlain 
mab eee and I opened a window oppofite the pavilion 
we had left. We fancied we heard two perfons whifper- 
ing to cach other, and anoile like that of a ladder ap- 
plied to une of the windows, ‘This was, however, a 
mere conjecture, and I dare not affirm it asa fa&. Half 
an hour after the Ruffian officer came back with a brace 
of piftols, We faw him load them with powder and 
ball. It was almoft two o’clock in the morning when the 
conjurer came for us, Before we entered the room, he 
defired us to take off our fhoes, coats, and waiftcoats. 
He bolted the doors after us as before. 

We found in the middle of the room a large black cir- 
cle, drawn with charcoal, the {pace within which was 
capable of containing ugall ten very eafily, The planks 





; of the chamber floor next tothe wall were taken up, 


quite round the room, fo that the place where we ftood 
was, as it were, infulated. An altar, covered with 
black, was placed in the centre upon a carpet of red fattin, 
A Chaldean bible was laid open, together with a dead 
man’s fcull; and a filver crucifix was faftened upon the 
altar, Inftead of wax tapers, fome {pirits of wine were 
burning in a filver box, A thick fmoke of perfume ob- 
{cured the light, and darkened the room, The conjurer 
was undreffed like us, but bare-footed. About his neck 
he were an amulet, {upended by a chain of man’s hair ; 
round his middle was a white apron, marked with myf{- 
terious cyphers and fymbolical figures. He defired us 
to take hold of each other’s hand, and obferve a pro- 
found filence. Above all,-he ordered us not to afk the 
apparition any queftion. Hedefired the Englifh Lord 
and myfelf, whom he feemed to miftruft the moft, con- 
ftantly to hold two naked {words acrofs, one inch high, 
above his head, during all the time of the conjuration, 
We formed a half moon round him, the Ruffian officer 
placed himfelf clofe to the Englifh Lord, and was the 
neareft tothe altar. The conjurer flood with his face 
turned tothe Eaft upon the fattin carpet. He fprinkled 
holy water in the dire&ion of the four cardinal 


points of the earth, and bowed three times before the bi- — 


ble. The formula of the conjuration, of which we did not 
underftand a word, lafted for the {pace of feven or eight 
minutes; at the end of.which he gavea fign to thofe 
who ftood the neareft behind him, to feize him faft by 
his hair. In the moft violent convulfions he thrice call- 
ed the deceafed by his name, and the third time he 
ftretched his hand towards the crucifix. 

On a fudden we all felt, at the fame inftant, a ftroke 
as ofa flafh of lightning, fo powerful, that it obliged 
us to quit each other’s hands, A terrible thunder fhook 
the houle. The locks jarred ; the doors creaked ; the co- 
ver of the filver box fell down, and extinguifhed the 
light; and on the cppofite wall, over the chimney, ap- 
peared a human figure, ina bloody fhirt, with the pale- 
nefs of death on its countenanee. 

‘* Who calls me ?” faid a hollow, and hardly intel- 
ligible voice. 

‘© Thy friend,” anfwered the conjurer, ‘‘ who refpe&s 
‘‘ thy memory, and prays for thy foul.’’-—He named the 
Prince, 

The anfwers of the apparition were given at very long 
intervals, _ 

** What does he want of me ?”’ continued the voice. 

- & He wants to hear the remainder of a fecret, which 
** thou beganft to impart to him in thy laft moments,” 

‘* In a convent on the frontiers of Flanders lives 
oe a ' 

The houfe again trembled ; a dreadful thunder rolled; 
a flafh of lightning illuminated the room ; the doors flew 
open, and another human figure, bloody and pale as the 
firft, but move terrible, appeared on the threfhold.— 
The {pirit in the box began again to burn by itfelf, and 
the hall was light as before. 

** Who is amongft us ?’”’ exclaimed the conjurer, terri- 
fied, and cafting around a look of horror ; **I did not want 
* Thee,’ The figure advanced with flow and majeftic 
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fteps dire&ly up to the altar, ftood on the fattin carpet 
over againft us, and touched the crucifix. The firft fi- 
gure was no more. re 

‘© Who calls me ?”? demanded the fecond apparition. 

The conjurer begantotremble, ‘Terror and amazement 
overpowered us. I feized a piftol. The Sorcerer {natch- 
ed it out of my hand, and fired it at the apparition, 
The ball rolled flowly upon the altar, and the figure re- 
mained unaltered, ‘The Sorcerer fainted away. 


‘© What is this ?”? exclaimed the Englifhman, in afto- 
nifhment; ~ He was going to ftrike at the Ghoft witha 
fword, The figure touched his arm, and his weapon fell 
Courage forfook us, 

(To be continued. ) 


on the ground, 








M.A RK. RM £ ok DD, 
On Saturday evening, the 15th inft, by Juftice Hage- 


man, Mr. Isaac Snirrin, to Mrs. Jerusua Wess, 
both of Cow-Neck. 

On Saturday fe’nnight, by the Rev, Mr. Cooper, 
Mr. Wittiam Neepuam, to Mrs, Catuarine Van 
Vart, both of this city. 

On Thurfday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Rodgers, 
Mr. AtexanpeR Whyt ey, to Mifs Sarty Coe, 
both of this city. 

On Wednefday evening laft, by the Rev. Gerfhom 
Seixas, Mr. Davip Simons, of Virginia, to Mifs De- 
BORAH ABRAHAM,Of this city. 

On Thurfday evening, by the Rev. Dr. Livingfton, 
Mr. Cuoartes Jounson, toMifs Catruarine Bay- 
ARD, daughter of Nicholas Bayard, Efg. all of this city. 

On Saturday evening by the Rev. Dr, Kunzie, Mr, 
Joun. C. Konrenvacen, of Surinam, to Mifs Van 
Hacen, daughter of Mr, Van Hagen of this city, 


D I. £.D, 
A few days fince, Mr. Lewis Granam, an amiable 
young gentleman, much regretted by his friends, 





Ge TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

The beautiful lines on the deceafe of Mr. Lewis Graham, by 
A, D, came too late for infertion tn this number, but fhall ap- 
pear in our next, We thank AumeERius for his packet, 
which contains feveral good pieces, 











METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 25th to the 31ft inf, 


Days of the Thermometer obferved at Prevailing | opsERVATIONS on the 
Month. 8, 4. M. 1, P. M. 6, P. M. winds. WEATHER. 
deg. 100 deg. 100 deg. 100] 8. 1. 6. 8. 1. 6. 
Avec. 25] 73 81 77 SE. sw. | clear light wind. 
26 | 76 84 17 N. S. SE.| do. calm, light wind. 
271 75 81 74 SE. S.SE.] do. do. do. 
28 | 72 79 76 s.do.do.| do.- do. do. 
29173 75 82 80 50 | s.do.do.| cloudy, do. do. 
3° | 76 85 ~* 79 s. do. do. | cloudy, clear, do. 
31! 78 75 74 72 s. do. do. | clear, rain, high wind. 
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ELEGY, 
On the peatu of Mr. Danret Partsu, who departed 
this life Auguft 21, 1795—aged 24 years. 
BY WALTER TOWNSEND. 


H AIL! loft companion !—dear departed friend! 
Untimely {natch’d from life’s gay {cenes away ; 
While my {woln heart anguifh and forrows rend, 


Fain would the Mu/é her laft fad tribute pay. 


Infidious Death! could thy unfated rage 
No proper objeéts for its malice {ee ; 
Affli€tion’s children, or old feeble age 
To whom thy prefence would a blefling be. 


Ah, no!—’tis thy delight to make us fad ; 

To blaft our joys, and mock our every hope ; 
To wretched man new miferies to add, 

And fling frefh gal/ into life’s detter cup. 


A fairer viétim fure could not be found 
To wreak thy fury on--thou grifly king ; 
With grief a father’s aged breait to wound, 
Or with diftrefs a mother’s heart to wring. 


Methinks, attendant on his fable bier, 
In folemn plight, I hear the mourners {igh ; 
Strive to reftrain th’ involuntary tear, 


And fobbing wipe it from the gufhing eye. 


But now in the celd earth’s damp bofom laid, 
Sorrow in filence canto longer dwell ; 

Inceffant fhrieks my lift’ning ears invade; 
And each lamenting takes a long farewell, 


Adieu ! dear youth :—ng more in rural bow’rs 
Shall we, retir’d from noife and tumult, lay ; 
In harmlefs mirth.beguile the liftlefs hours, 

Or in {weet converfe pais the time away. 


Ye gentle nymphs, ne’er more this {prightly fwain 
Shall ye behold the focial crowd among ; 
Nor liften to the love-enticing ftrain, 

That graceful flow’d from his perfuafive tongue, 


For ever banifh’d from life’s bufy {cenes, 
And in the gloomy grave’s dark caverns laid, 
He now, fergotten and unknown, remains 


With the pale nations of the filent dead, 


Then let us this great precept learn from hence, 
To ftand prepar’d for the approaching day, - 
When the vain fleeting things of time and fenfe 
Shall like an empty fhadow pafs away. 


That when the awful fummons feal’d arrives, 
And we go hence to be beheld no more; 
We fearlefs may lay down our mortal lives, 
To me friend on the celeftial fhore. 






In yon rlds of everlafting day, 
Where pain and death can ne’er our blifs annoy 3 
But we fhall pafs our golden years away ’ 





In one eternal round of endlefs joy, ae e 


* 
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TOMY READERS. 


Myr readers—if there any ’mongf you be 

In idle pride of prefent wealth who glory, 
Forgetful of your plebeian anceitry— 

Come near I pray and liften to my ftory : 
And from it drawa moral for yourfelves 

Nor be fuch obftinate conceited elves, . 

So wonderfully nice— 

As to reje& good found advice 
Becaufe the donor's fame is fnall— 
“ For, (faith the proverb) Parpe will have a fall."! 


ON CE onatime (fo ftories all begin) 
Some folks who in Vrrornra dwelt, agreed 
To have a dance, the girls as well as men, 
Which was a very focial thing indeed. 


Well, when the time appointed came about 
They deck’d themfelves as fine as could be, 

And many a pretty lafs was feen to pout, 
Becaufe the wasn’t as gaudy as fhe would be. 


All to the drefing-glafs paid due devotion— 
The deaux tuck’d up their hair with fhining combs, 
And [mear’d their fide locks with the beft perfumes ; 
Touching their vifages with fmoothing lotion— 
And the {weet gir/i—though ’twas in melting weather, 
Huddled by dozens in clofe rooms together ; 
With irons hot each other’s hair to crape, 
And lace and {queeze each other into fhape ; 
Equipt at laft, away they all 
March’d Indian file to the great hall ; 
With hearts high ftrain’d on expe€tation’s fwing 
For the glad hour which fhould f#th pleafures bring. 


When fuddenly the guefts were all difturb’d 
By two fair creatures, who with voice perturb’d 
(And in the feale of paffion high advencing) 
Contended for the precedence in dancing. 
Mils Jupy vow'd point blank 

** She waunt a gwoine to foil her noble rank, 
** Her Pa poffeft a waft plantation, 

* And neagars had for every occupation ; 

** Grit fields of corn, and barrels full of tar, 
** And men to fote the children ainay wharr.” 
Milfs Mimey on the other fide, 

Told of the Dons to whom fhe was allied ; 
** Her uncle was a Major, and for coufins 

** She counted Comgre/s men by dozens!” 


Well, to be fure, the matter grew quite ferious, 
Some join’d the one, fome t’other Princefs royal 3 

Difputes ran high, and criminations rofe, 

And clamorous words had nearly brought on blows, 
And the poor ripieKs too, who did not chufe 7 
Their precious bodies to expofe, 

Sans ceremonie, or excufe 
Each {camper’d off and left his tuneful viol— 
Indeed they did behave like folks delirious. 


At length to try and quell the fray, 
M‘Turkill rofe, a gallant lawyer bold ; 
{All lawyers are, fo we are teld) 

And thus unto the ungentle folks did fay: 

















** (Boiling and foaming like the ftorm vext oceam) 
** Hath been created on the fcore of sirtu; 
“* Doubtlefs it would accord with your defire 
* If both the noble parties fhould retire, 
* And fearch their pedigrees to know their worth 
* And let a committee with care induftrious 
** Mark and report which is the mot illuftrious.” 
So faid—fo done—away they went 
But ere ten minutes were well fpent, 
Back they return’d mot merri/y efcorted ; 
The committee making this grave report 
Before the gaping court; 
(While all the wondering ladies eried out ‘* Goodys! !"’) 
That Mimev’s grandfather had been tranfported 


Six wecks before Mifs Jwpr's! 
PETRONELLA. 
New-Yorx, Auguft 25, 1795. 
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ON CONTENTMENT. 


AIL gentle gueft—what mortal tongue can tell 
Under what roof below thou deign’it to dwell ; 
What peaceful heart is with thy prefence bleft 
And in what bofom doesthe ftranger reft ; 
Where {weet content, that blooming maid appears 
All nature ’round a pleafing afpe& wears ; 

But if the hides her face—where’er we go 

This world’s a joylefs wildernefs of woe. 

*Tis not for fordid riches to give reft 

Or flattering titles to make mortals blef; 

Tiey may augment, but can’t affuage our grief, 
'Tis {weet content alone can give relief. 

Where can we then thie precious jewel find 

To footh our woe and eafe our anxious mind : 
Some courteous angel kindly ftoop and tell 
Where {weet content, that charming maid does dwell; 
Is fhe confined to the realms above, 

Thofe peaceful regions of immortal love ; 
Where balmy odours breathe o’er all the plains, 
And peace and {weet content forever reigns ? 
She has been known in this forlorn retreat, 
Within a mortal’s breaft to take her feat ; 
Witnefs a Paul, who wherefo’er he went, 

In every ftate, was bleft with fweet content. 

The guilty throng her friendfhip ceurt in vain, 
She mocks their fuit and treats them with difdain: 
In holy, humble, virtuous hearts alone 

Does {weet content ereét her quiet throne. 


There fhe maintains ber mild and gentle fway, 
And drives diftra&ting cares and fears away ; 
All murmurings ceafe, all forrows are fuppreft, J 
Whea calm contentment reigns within the breaft. 


O {weet content! what rare delights are thine, 
Fair miniature of happinefs divine. 
Propitious, pleafing, heaven defcended gueft 
Who only with the virtuous few can reft. 
May thy kind influence fmooth my path of life, 
Still, calm and peaceful, free from noify firife ; 
Be virtue, {weet content, and friendfhip mine, 
I at my humble lot fhal! ne’er repine. 
New-York, Augu/f 8, 1795. RAYNER. 
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